124                         THERE LAY THE CITY
Judy's hand tight to tell her without words she need
not be afraid.
It was then that something made the old man
turn round in his chair, perhaps because of the silence
or perhaps because of the change in Judy's face. And
in a moment he shouted " Beh ", and Beh saw him
and was moving towards us with the fat, perspiring
Bania in the black coat and chunidars. To us the
old man said : " I am supposed to be dancing atten-
dance on him. That's what I am here for. He's
closing a deal with us. So help me out."
And Beh arrived with the Bania, who put out a
paw and said: " Ah ! There you are, Sir Udul."
" Good evening, Your Highness", the old man
replied and shook hands. " These are my friends",
he added, turning towards us. His Highness nodded
affably to me and then at Judy with equal grace and
then looked at her as if he had suddenly noticed her
face and his expression changed and he nodded again,
this time somewhat gruffly. And Judy kept seated
and looked down and turned her face away to the city.
"Let's get a drink ", I said to Judy, making an
excuse to break away.
"Oh, no ! " His Highness quickly retorted. " Don't
make me feel you're going away because I came."
" Not at all ", I replied, " we've been wanting to
have a drink."
" That's easily arranged," Beh unfortunately
interrupted, " I'll get them for you." And he darted
away before I could say a word.